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THE  LIFE  OF  A  NURSE 


The  world  grows  better  year  by  year, 

Because  some  nurse  in  her  little  sphere 

Puts  on  her  apron,  grins  and  sings 

And  keeps  on  doing  the  same  old  things, 

Taking  the  temperatures,  giving  the  pills 

To  remedy  mankind's  numberless  ills, 

Feeding  the  babies,  answering  the  bells, 

Longing  for  home,  and  all  the  while 

Being  polite  with  a  heart  that  rebels. 

Wearing  the  same  old  professional  smile 

Blessing  the  newborn  babies'  breath, 

Closing  the  eyes  that  are  still  in  death. 

Taking  the  blame  for  all  the  mistakes, 

O  dear,  what  a  lot  of  patience  it  takes. 

Going  off  duty  at  seven  o'clock, 

Tired,  discouraged,  just  ready  to  drop 

But  called  back  on  "Special"  at  seven  fifteen, 

With  woe  in  her  heart,  but  it  musn't  be  seen 

Morning  and  evening,  noon  and  night, 

Just  doing  it  over,  hoping  it's  right. 

When  we  lay  down  our  caps  and  cross  the  bar, 

O  Lord,  will  you  give  us  just  one  little  star 

To  wear  in  our  crown,  with  the  uniform  new, 

In  that  city  above  where  the  Head  Nurse  is  You? 
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MESSAGE  FROM  THE  SENIOR 
CLASS  PRESIDENT 


To  the  graduates  of  1 955  .  .  . 

September  3rd  is  a  great  day  in  all  our  lives.  It  is  the  day  we  become 
graduate  nurses.  We  have  traveled  a  long  rough  road  together  in  the 
last  three  years  but  our  reward  in  the  end  cannot  be  told  in  words.  On 
graduation  day,  when  we  are  pinned,  each  will  go  her  separate  way 
but  the  friends  and  experiences  of  training  will  be  cherished  by  each 
one  of  us  for  many  years  to  come. 

In  our  future  nursing  careers  we  will  be  serving  all  over  the  world  in 
many  different  fields  of  nursing.  We  will  be  working  side  by  side  with 
nurses  of  a  different  race,  color,  and  creed,  wearing  a  different  cap. 
Yet  our  goal  will  be  the  same— that  of  boundless  service  to  the  sick. 

Before  I  end  this  short  message,  I  would  like  to  leave  this  thought 
with  you:  It  is  the  ever  present  smile,  the  straightening  of  a  pillow, 
the  comforting  words  in  time  of  need  that  instinctively  drives  the  sick 
to  call  "nurse"  during  the  long  night. 

Your  senior  class  president, 
M.  JEAN  MONCEY 


NANCIE  WOODBURY  BUCK 

148  Woburn  Street 

Reading,  Massachusetts 

December  29,  1934 

"Hey,  quiet  you  kids,  I've  got  to  get  my 
eight  hours."  .  .  .  That's  no  one  but  Nancie 
talking  and  she's  one  person  for  whom  "beauty 
sleep"    really    works. 

Here  is  the  problem  kid  herself  .  .  .  especially 
other  people's  problems.  Any  time  we  feel 
"blue"  we  just  talk  to  Nance.  She  may  not 
solve  them  but  she  always  makes  us  feel  much 
better.  Speaking  of  morale  boosting  plans  .  .  . 
how  about  all  those  G.l.'s  who  were  lucky 
enough  to  receive  her  most  interesting  book- 
length    letters? 

Will  we  ever  forget  the  night  she  resorted  to 
throwing   stones? 

The  Florida  sunshine  looks  so  inviting  to 
Nancie,  but  we've  got  a  good  bet  on  that  some 
lucky  man  will  change  some  of  those  ideas— a 
career  or   a  family? 

"My  thoughts  are  my  own,  a  penny  cannot  buy 
them." 


'Nance" 


JOAN   LOUISE  CONDRON 

530  Walpole  Street 

Norwood,  Massachusetts 

September  7,   1934 

"Hey,  Jo,  will  you  do  a  poster?"  That  familiar 
request  always  finds  Joan  with  a  willing  smile 
and  brush  in  hand.  Her  artistic  ability  shows  no 
bounds,  as  can  be  seen  between  the  covers  of 
this  annual. 

Among  her  favorite  pastimes  are  creating  new 
fashions,  driving  her  Plymouth,  and  writing  to 
Wes. 

Hating  to  rise  in  the  morning  and  being  late 
are  typical  of  Jo.  Once  the  day  is  established  we 
can  usually  find  her  in  a  state  of  euphoria  until 
the  wee   hours  of  the   morning. 

Her  scholastic  ability  should  be  of  great  aid 
to  her  future  teaching  career.  We  are  sure  that 
Jo  will  be  successful  in  this  field  with  her  never 
forgotten   photogenic  mind. 

"Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder." 


'Jo' 


DONNA  ALICE   DRINAN 

North  River  Acres 

Marshfield,  Massachusetts 

May  13,  1934 

"I've  changed  my  mind."  .  .  .  That's  Drini  all 
over.  She's  unpredictable,  ambitious,  and  mys- 
terious. "Shopping  sprees,"  dinner  dates,  and  an 
evening  at  the  theatre  occupy  most  of  her  spare 
time.  Her  dry  sense  of  humor  has  given  us  many 
laughs. 

Donna,  exceptionally  frank,  loves  pink  and 
blue  and  can  usually  be  seen  in  such.  Sweetly 
stubborn,  she  can  tell  a  story  and  keep  us  in 
suspense  for  days. 

Donna's  destiny  dares  not  bring  her  anything 
but  success  and   happiness. 

"Money  may  not  bring  happiness  but  it's  a  nice 
way  to  be  miserable." 


"Drini" 


JUNE  ANN   EDMUNDS 

P.  O.  Box  136 

Concord,  New  Hampshire 

June  8,  1934 

June,  better  known  as  "Beanie,"  is  one  of 
our  "out-of-staters."  The  only  way  to  get  her 
out  of  bed  in  the  morning  is  to  tell  her  that' 
"Mail   is   here." 

We  have  all  tried  to  talk  her  into  letting 
"Toni"  enter  her  life  to  shorten  her  time  spent 
primping,    but   father  wouldn't   like   that. 

June  is  a  born  speed  demon  in  almost  every 
respect.  This  is  particularly  true  when  behind 
the  wheel  of  her  Hudson. 

The  stories  and  songs  of  our  little  New  Hamp- 
shirite  have  given  us  many  laughs  that  will  not 
be   soon   forgotten. 

By  the  way,  Beanie,  "What  did  Custer  say 
when  he  saw  the  Indians  coming  over  the  hill?" 

"You  can  take  the  hick  out  of  the  sticks,  but  you 
can't  take  the  sticks  out  of  the  hicks." 


'Beanie' 


LOUISE  MARIE  GOMEZ 

373  Granite  Street 
Quincy,  Massachusetts 
October  24,  1934 

"Here  today,  gone  tomorrow."  Isn't  love 
grand,  Louise?  Here's  the  romance  that  has  kept 
us  all   guessing. 

We'll  never  forget  the  day  we  heard  about 
the  Siamese  twins  on  "A"  medical.  Just  another 
one  of  Lou's  practical  jokes.  No  matter  how  far- 
fetched a  story  may  be,  when  told  by  Gomez, 
it's  always  convincing.  Lou  possesses  one  of  the 
most  vivid  imaginations  and  the  greatest  sense 
of  humor.  She's  got  that  perfect  "But-I'm-inno- 
cent"  look  on  her  face  which  is  only  hiding  her 
devilish  grin.  Don't  dare  Lou  to  do  anything 
'cause  she'll   do  it. 

By  the  way,  Lou,  is  vaseline  applied  to  the 
lips  or  the   hips? 

"Watch  those  eyes;  they're  dangerous." 


'Lou' 


ANNE  MARIE   KNUDSEN 

20  Riverside  Avenue 

West  Concord,  Massachusetts 

June  3,  1934 

A  flash  and  off  she  goes.  That's  our  Annie-K 
heading  north  for  the  most  part.  A  bundle  of 
ambition,  neatness  personified  and  a  friend  for 
the  asking  can  best  describe  this  typical  outdoor 
Norwegian.  As  a  vivid  sports  enthusiast,  Anne 
will  fit  well  into  a  wonderful  future  as  a  northern 
New  Hampshire  resident.  Seldom  seen  without 
Nancie,  we'll  always  remember  Anne  as  one  of 
our  gayer,  mysterious  ladies;  always  ready  for  a 
good  time,  to  share  a  laugh,  and  to  give  a 
helping  hand.  Lots  of  luck  to  a  deserving  girl 
with   a  warm  heart  and   mischievous  eyes. 

"Fond  of  beauty,  life  and  laughter,  pleasure  first 
and  business  after." 


'rass^wsosjpce! 


'Annie-K' 


KATHLEEN   HARRIET   LECOCQ 

92  Gill  Street 

Avon,  Massachusetts 

October  18,  1934 

Better  known  to  us  all  as  Kathe.  Driving,  Billy, 
Dagmar,  and  baking  chocolate  cakes  are  a  few 
of  her  favorite  pastimes.  When  that  7  a.  m.  alarm 
goes  off  Kathy's  Irish  humor  is  at  a  low  ebb,  a 
morning  in  bed  is  worth  three  sleepless  nights. 
Nevertheless  she  is  always  ready  for  a  "good 
time." 

As  a  fashoin  plate,  Kathy  rates  tops.  Her  hair 
and  clothes  are  always  the  essence  of  perfec- 
tion as  is  her  nursing  care.  Seemingly  quiet, 
there's  more  to  that  girl  than  meets  the  eye.  We 
can  all  picture  her  as  a  domestic  housewife,  con- 
tented and  happy  with  her  brood.  Good  luck, 
Kathy. 

"She   looks  like  an   angel  and  acts   like  one  too, 
but  you  never  can  tell  what  an  angel  will  do." 


'Kathy' 


BEVERLEY  JEAN  MaclNNIS 

47  Summer  Street 

Northampton,  Massachusetts 

November  17,  1934 

We  can  depend  on  Mac  for  a  good  time.  Her 
ability  to  get  along  with  people  is  exceeded  by 
few,  and  we  will  always  look  up  to  her  for  her 
integrity  and  goodness. 

Among  her  favorite  pastimes  are  smoking, 
traveling,  and   spending   money  on   her  niece. 

"Mac"  has  put  in  many  long  hours  and  has 
suffered  many  heartaches  getting  this  annual 
together  and  we're  sure  you'll  all  agree  her  labors 
have    not   been    in    vain.    Thanks,   "Mac." 

Her  sole  future  interest  lies  in  Public  Health 
Nursing. 

"I  can  be   as   good  as   I   choose,   when   I   choose 
to  be  good." 


'Mac' 


ANNE   CATHERINE  McLAUGHLIN 

217  Park  Street 

West  Roxbury,  Massachusetts 

November  29,   1934 

"Annie,  there's  a  phone  call."  Immediately  a 
smile  and  dimples  appear  on  her  face  and  no 
wonder— it's    Eddie. 

When  it  comes  to  charm  and  personality, 
Annie  rates  first.  Neatness  is  her  motto  and  she 
always  looks  fresh  as  a  daisy.  Her  twinkling  blue 
eyes  and  light  brown  hair  make  her  cute  as  a 
button. 

Anne  worked  hard  and  did  a  good  job  plan- 
ning the  Spring  Prom.  If  you  need  any  help, 
she's   always   ready   and   willing. 

She  has  a  terrific  sense  of  humor  and  a  laugh 
that  everybody   loves. 

Hyannis  is  her  second  home.  And  no  wonder, 
she  loves  to  swim.  Just  name  a  sport  and  Annie 
knows   how. 

"Love  makes  the  world  go  round." 


'Annie' 


BESSIE   EVELYN  McLEOD 

210  Huntington  Avenue 

Hyde  Park,  Massachusetts 

November  16,  1934 

"Just  wait  'til  you  see  my  new  dress."  That's 
our  class  model  with  the  star's  wardrobe  speak- 
ing. With  her  figure  she'll  do  wonders  for  any 
white  uniform— to  say  nothing  of  her  patients' 
morale,   the   men    in   particular. 

Bess's  tales  of  her  Worcester  affiliation  have 
kept  us  laughing  and  guessing  .  .  .  (psychiatry 
is  a  good  field  but  summer  weekends  off  are 
better). 

Johns  Hopkins  is  her  ideal  and  we  all  wish 
her  luck  with  her  course  there.  Any  hospital 
would  be  proud  to  have  her  as  an  O.  R. 
supervisor. 

Bess  will  always  be  our  "Squigily  Wham- 
my       .    . 

"Don't    talk    to    me   of    men;    talk    of    something 
sensible." 


"Bess" 


RENA  AAETCALF  AAERRIKIN 

98  Pleasant  Street 

Randolf,  Massachusetts 

December  27,  1934 

"Those  wedding  bells  are  breaking  up  that 
old  gang  of  ours,"  is  an  appropriate  phrase  for 
Our  Rena.  We'll  never  forget  her  beautiful 
candlelight  wedding  and  the  night  she  styled  her 
mother's  gift  at  her  shower.  We  know  her  future 
holds  much  happiness  and  we  all  wish  her  luck. 

Rena  has  worked  hard  these  last  three  years 
being  student  government  president  in  her  senior 
year.  The  job  was  tough,  Rena,  but  we  all  appre- 
ciate it  and  thank  you.  We'll  never  forget  those 
"appointments"  and  how  Rena  took  all  our 
problems  on   her  shoulders. 

Rena's  fine  personality  and  ever  ready  laugh 
will  not  soon  be  forgotten   by  her  classmates. 

"May    good   nature    and  good   sense   always    be 
united." 


"Ree" 


MARY  JEAN  AAONCEY 

Bellevue  Place 

Avon,  Massachusetts 

May  27,  1934 

None  but  the  kind  hearted— may  light  and 
bright  always  be  your  motto.  What  would  we 
ever  have  done  without  you,  Jeanie?  You  always 
know  where  to  find  that  reassuring  hand  and 
kind   smile. 

Jean  likes  to  hit  the  high  spots  in  town  and 
always  has  plenty  of  company— it's  a  good  thing 
the  space  between  Avon  and  Faulkner  is  only  17 
miles,  and  honestly  it  only  takes  half  an  hour. 

Faulkner  never  had  it  so  good.  Here's  to  you, 
Jeanie,  and  may  your  life  always  be  as  full  and 
as  happy  as  you  have  made  other  people's. 

Wasn't  instant  coffee  a  wonderful  invention?? 

"When  she  isn't  smiling  she's  laughing." 


"Jean" 


MARIANNE  MORRILL 

35  Wellesiey  Street 

Pittsfield,  Massachusetts 

January  31,  1934 

"Butch"— quiet,  sincere  and  fun-loving.  Per- 
fection as  a  motto,  she  does  her  job  and  does 
it  well.  We'll  always  remember  Marianne  as 
trying  to  get  to  Ocean  Park  one  way  or  another. 
When  it  wasn't  Ocean  Park  it  was  Montreal. 
This  girl  told  many  fascinating  tales  of  Maine 
and  the  Canadian  woods;  and  she  still  has  the 
bug   to   travel. 

Dating  with  Peter  and  Chestnut  Hill  are  two 
of  her  favorite  pastimes  although  Marianne  en- 
joys  and  excells   in  every  outdoor  sport. 

Butch  was  one  of  our  luckier  ladies  .  .  . 
working  "call"  a  great  part  of  the  time  .  .  .  Such 
experience! 

Although  the  future  holds  many  question 
marks  for  Marianne  we're  sure  she'll  succeed 
with  her  unfalterable  determination  and  winning 
personality. 

"Just    because    she's    quiet    doesn't    mean    she's 
bashful." 


'Butch' 


GRETA   NORDQUIST 

Castle  Hill 

Ipswich,  Massachusetts 

April  22,  1934 

Greta,  the  girl  with  the  peaches  and  cream 
complexion  and  a  "band  box"  look.  As  a  typical 
Danish  miss  we  can  give  her  ever-ready  tooth- 
brush credit  for  her  warm  smile  and  friendly 
poise. 

Shopping,  movies,  Castle  Hill,  smorgasbord, 
and  walks  consume  most  of  her  spare  hours. 
We'll  never  forget  the  hours  she  spent  teaching 
us  songs  about  monkeys  .  .  .  ! 

Greta's  conscientiousness  and  sincerity  have 
made  her  an  outstanding  nurse;  and  we  know 
her  future  career  will   be  a  successful  one. 

Greta's  life-long  dream  is  finally  being  ful- 
filled this  fall  when  she  boards  the  Kungsholm 
for  her  trans-Atlantic  voyage  to  Denmark.  Bon 
voyage,  Greta. 

"It   is   nice   to   be   natural   when   you're   natvrally 
nice." 


'Gretchen' 


FRANCES  ELIZABETH  SKILUNG 

261  South  Franklin  Street 

Holdbrook,  Massachusetts 

September  4,  1934 

Fran  is  the  girl  who  has  everything  to  offer 
...  a  rare  combination  of  looks  and  brains.  She 
can  talk  to  anyone  about  anything,  from  politics 
to   poetry  to  the   price  of  tea. 

She  will  always  be  remembered  for  her  New 
Year's  Eve  party  of  '53  with  its  main  attraction 
...  a  clinic  on  the  use  of  fire  extinguishers. 

Her  friendliness  and  warmth  have  been  a 
definite  asset  to  her  nursing  career.  She  made 
the  hospital  stay  of  so  many  patients  much 
brighter    by    her    presence. 

Fran's  plan  on  missionary  work  is  an  important 
part  of  her  future.  She  and  Dan  seem  to  be  just 
the  ones  to  do  this  job  and  we  wish  them  the 
best   of    luck. 

"/  can  resist  anything  but  temptation." 


'Fran' 


LORRAINE  MARIE  SAAIGLIANI 

94  Davidson  Street 

Hyde  Park,  Massachusetts 

February  10,  1935 

A  big  girl  ...  a  big  personality.  When  one 
hears  that  giggle,  you  immediately  know  who 
it  is.  Our  best  dancer  by  unanimous  decision  of 
the  entire  class. 

"Smig"  is  best  known  as  the  girl  with  man 
troubles.  Everyone  is  curious  to  know  which  one 
will  be  her  final  choice.  At  the  moment  she 
seems  to  be  favoring  a  certain  hunk  of  man 
in  the  Air  Force. 

"Going  home,  Smig?  Having  spaghetti?  Want 
me  to  come?"  We've  never  refused,  and  the 
result  is  the  Smigliani  family  having  spaghetti 
more  often  than  usual.  Besides  that  spaghetti, 
we  love  those  cocktail  parties  before  the  proms. 
Main  ambition  .  .  .to  be  the  aunt  of  a 
nephew!! 

"Success,  remember  is  the  reward  of  toil." 


"Lolly" 


BETTIE   DAVIS  SMITH 

244  Seventh  Avenue 

New  York  30,  New  York 

March  13,  1930 

Dependable,  and  hard  working,  Bette  will 
always  lend  a  helping  hand.  Never  a  bad  word 
against    anyone    does    she    utter. 

On  off  duty  hours  we  can  always  find  the 
Babe  curled  up  sleeping  in  kimona  and  kerchief 
or  waiting  for  David  to  call. 

Being  from  "down  yonder"  Bette  is  always 
calm  and  unhurried.  Able  to  see  the  brighter 
side  of  things,  we  will  never  forget  the  famous 
question,  "What  time  does  the  hairdresser's 
open?" 

As  our  first  mother,  Bette  has  proven  herself 
an  understanding  friend,  with  her  fine  wit  and 
dry  sense  of  humor.  Bette  has  always  made 
friends  readily.  We  are  18  of  those  people  who 
will    never  forget  her. 

"Take  from   my  life  all  worry  and  care  and  put 
in  their  place  a  soft  arm  chair." 


'Bette  Babe' 


BEVERLY  JEAN  STRAYTON 

28  Garfield  Avenue 

Cranston,  Rhode  Island 

August  1,  1934 

"Little  daughters,  Squigilies,  come  to  Mother." 
That's  Bev,  motherly  advisor  to  the  class.  The  girl 
with  the  fast  comeback  and  dry  wit  better  known 
to  all  of  us  as  "mother." 

As  the  class  neologist,  Bev  is  always  the  life 
of  the  party  and  anything   is  apt  to  happen. 

Usually  seen  knitting  or  getting  ready  to  go 
some  place,  Bev  is  another  gal  with  a  fine 
listening    ear. 

Little  Rhode  Island  and  Bev  have  taken  a 
great  deal  of  "kidding"  in  the  last  three  years, 
but  we  really  don't  think  Cranston  is  so  small. 
When  hurricane  Carol  hit  her  home  town  we 
had  a  lot  of  laughs  when  she  told  of  her  out- 
door cooking  and  candlelight.  Pioneering  isn't 
for  Bev. 

"No  laws  do  bind  me." 


'Mother' 
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ANNE   LOUISE  WALSH 

16  Elm  Street 

Brookline,  Massachusetts 

October  6,  1933 

"There's    only    two    kinds    of    people    in  this 

world   .    .    .   the   Irish   and  those   who   wish  they 

were."  We  can't  count  the  times  Anne   has  said 
this   in  the   last  three  years. 

We'll  always  remember  how  excited  she  was 
about  her  first  plane  trip  when  she  went  to  the 
St.  Louis  Convention. 

Anne's  sympathetic  and  understanding  person- 
ality has  made  her  a  favorite  with  all  her 
patients.  Her  future  nursing  career  looks  bright 
in  whatever  field  she  chooses.  Will  it  be 
pediatrics,  Annie? 

Anne  is  a  true  family  girl  as  we  all  know 
from  the  many  tales  we've  heard  about  the 
Walsh  clan.  It  will  be  a  happy  day  when  she 
has  a  home  of  her  own  ringing  with  the 
laughter    of    little    children. 

"She's    a    favorite,    can't    you    see,    with    lots    of 
charm   and  ability." 


"Annie" 


FLORENCE  NIGHTINGALE  PLEDGE 

"I  solemnly  pledge  myself  before  God  and  in  the  presence  of  this 
assembly  to  pass  my  life  in  purity  and  to  practice  my  profession  faith- 
fully. I  will  abstain  from  whatever  is  deleterious  and  mischievous  and 
will  not  take  or  knowingly  administer  any  harmful  drug.  I  will  do  all 
in  my  power  to  elevate  the  standards  of  my  profession,  and  will  hold 
in  confidence  all  personal  matters  committed  to  my  keeping,  and  all 
family  affairs  coming  to  my  knowledge  in  the  practice  of  my  calling. 
With  loyalty  will  I  endeavor  to  aid  the  physician  in  his  work  and  devote 
myself  to  the  welfare  of  those  committed  to  my  care." 


SENIOR  AUTOGRAPHS 
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CLASS  HISTORY 

s  we  reminisce  over  the  last  three  years  with  our  girls,  we  remember 

so  many  various  experiences,  both  tragic  and  comical. 

Can  we  ever  forget  their  first  day  in  training?  The  dumb-waiter  was 

ragged  with  enough  equipment  to  outfit  an  army.  The  girls  looked 

forward  to  the  coming  years  with  mixed  emotions  —  some  were  thrilled, 

others  eager,  all  were  scared. 

Initiation  was  the  first  hurdle  to  be  encountered.  Those  foolish  costumes, 

the  long  words,  the  scarey  morgue,  the  3  A.M.  exercises  and  never  to  be 

forgotten  luscious  punch.  My,  how  learned  and  efficient  the  upperclassmen 

seemed.  Could  our  girls,  green  as  they  were,  ever  be  compared  with  them? 
V 
During  the  first  six  months  most  of  their  money  went  for  books,  paper, 

pencils,  pens  and  ink.  Everything  seemed  to  cost  "thirty-nine  cents." 
Remember,  Ladies?  In  spite  of  their  gripes  concerning  the  apparent  over- 
load of  studying,  the  girls  seemed  to  take  advantage  of  their  I0:30's  by 
indulging  enthusiastically  in  bowling,  eating,  the  cinema  and  an  occasional 
date  here  and  there. 

How  nice  the  girls  looked  in  their  new  uniforms,  with  hairnets  in  place 
and  shoes  shining.  Those  first  days  on  the  wards  were  such  new  and  exciting 
experiences;  my,  what  fascinating  stories  came  to  our  eager  ears.  To 
them  it  seemed  like  a  new  world,  mysterious  and  impelling. 

Soon  came  capping  —  the  day  of  days,  the  turning  point,  the  finale 
to  uncertainty  and  doubt.  In  spite  of  the  many  tears  and  discouraging 
moments  in  the  past,  the  girls'  faces  were  as  bright  as  the  lamps  they 
carried  that  night. 

As  "Cappies"  they  began  to  realize  that  patients  had  to  be  cared  for 
24  hours  a  day  —  not  just  8.  In  brief,  biting  words,  the  beginning  of  relief 
and  night  duty.  Oh,  the  agony  of  these  new  shifts.  We've  heard  the  stories 
over  and  over. 

Vacation  time  finally  arrived  —  three  weeks  free,  to  rest.  When  they 
returned,  something  new  had  been  added  —  "Wing  Bands."  With  this 
small  bit  of  black  to  trim  their  caps,  gained  poise  and  confidence  was 
apparent.  We  hardly  recognized  them.  By  this  time  many  of  the  "Ladies" 

Cwere  chartered  members  of  the  "5-A  Club"  and  all  had  consumed  moder- 
ate  quantities  of  Empirin,  Neosynepherine  nosedrops  and   E.T.H. 
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The  Christmas  season  soon  rolled  around  with  its  parties,  gift  exchanges, 
and  good  cheer.  With  its  passing  came  another  thrilling  experience  — 
affiliations. 

Worcester  State.  They  loved  the  time  and  disliked  the  food.  No  milk, 
and  hamburger  twice  weekly  —  can  you  imagine.  They  left  there  slightly 
neurotic  and  prospective  psychoanalysts,  but  we  guess  that's  to  be  ex- 
pected. The  next  stop  was  Haynes.  Oh,  the  relaxed  atmosphere;  those 
wonderful  "feather-soft"  beds.  With  scalded  hands  and  broken  backs 
they  pushed  onward  to  cram  more  ideas  into  their  already  full  and  con- 
fused little  heads.  To  Children's. Will  they  ever  forget  those  6:30  P.M. 
clinics,  the  determination  to  make  their  26  hour  quota,  and  the  confusion 
of  O.P.D.?  Do  you  really  think  they  hang  up  the  babies  and  nurse  the 
charts? 

The  night  the  narrow  black  band  trimmed  their  caps  a  bang-up  party 
started  them  on  their  last  lap  of  training.  Remember  "Ladies"?  We  didn't 
hear  too  much  about  that  escapade.  What  a  busy  year;  pictures,  proms, 
various  and  sundry  celebrations  (ahem).  The  class  picnic,  yearbook,  ban- 
quet, baccalaureate,  and  their  desired  goal  —  graduation. 

With  sparkling  white  uniforms,  sober  faces,  and  dampened  eyes,  they 
had  their  long  awaited  night  at  Simmons.  The  three  years  of  hard  work 
with  its  joys  and  sorrows,  rewards  and  disappointments  are  now  over.  All 
we  can  say  is  "We  are  truly  proud  of  our  girls  —  truly  proud." 

( 


.\-.yr 


As  told  by  the  mothers  of  the  Class  of  1 955  to  .  .  . 
D.  DRINAN         N.  BUCK        J.  CONDRON 
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CLASS 


We,  the  Senior  Class  of  the  Faulkner  Hospital  of  the  year  nineteen 
hundred  and  fifty-five,  being  of  sound  mind  and  body  do  hereby  de- 
clare this  to  be  our  Last  Will  and  Testament. 


To  Faulkner  we  leave  with  many  fond  and  cherished  memories  of  three 
unforgettable  years. 

To  Miss  Hennik  we  leave  with  the  hope  in  our  hearts  that  someday  she 
may  be  proud  to  say  "I  knew  them  when  .  .  ." 

To  Miss  Norton  we  leave  a  book  entitled  "Wonders  Will  Never  Cease." 

To  Dr.  Sacco  we  leave  ten  scrub  nurses  for  all  his  "tough  cases." 

To  the  health  clinic  we  leave  a  portable  scale  for  those  monthly  weights. 

To  Mrs.  Cruise  we  leave  1  9  empty  rooms. 

To  our  parents  we  leave  our  thanks  for  their  love  and  understanding 
which  has  seen  us  through  our  darker  moments. 

To  the  Faculty  we  leave  a  new  air-conditioned  classroom. 

To  Mrs.  Hamilton  we  leave  with  the  memory  of  a  good  friend  well  met. 

To  the  Night  Supervisors  we  leave  a  House  Officer  that  rises  with  a 
smile  in  the  middle  of  the  night. 

To  the  Doctors  we  leave  with  the  hope  that  we  have  not  caused  too 
many  grey  hairs. 

To  Chapin  House  we  leave  a  phone  and  bath  in  every  room. 

To  the  Students  we  leave  many  hours  of  wonderful  experience  on  relief 
and  night  duty. 

To  Evelyn,  Laura,  and  Ethel  we  leave  an  elevator  for  their  nightly  rounds. 

To  the  Faulkner  Aides  we  leave  our  heartfelt  thanks  for  their  many  kind- 
nesses. 


WILL 


INDIVIDUAL  LISTINGS 

Nancie  Buck  leaves  a  box  of  stationery  and   book  of  stamps  to  Mary 
Mattimoe. 

Joan  Condron  leaves  her  art  ability  to  the  future  art  editors. 

Donna  Drinan  leaves  her  champagne,  orchids,  and  Cadillacs  to  Roseann 
Mecagni. 

June  Edmunds  leaves  her  slow  New  Hampshire  drawl  to  Gail  Mclntyre. 

Louise  Gomez  leaves  her  "Happy-go-lucky"  attitude  to  Carol  Metcalf. 

Anne  Knudsen  leaves  the  stars  in  her  eyes  to  Barbara  Charland. 

Kathleen  LeCocq  leaves  her  just-so  coiffure  to  Ruth  Greaves. 

Beverly  Maclnnis  leaves  her  "love  for  adventure"  to  Stephanie  Muir- 
head. 

Bessie  McLeod  leaves  her  dignified  manner  to  Elizabeth  Hewitt. 

Anne  McLaughlin  leaves  her  angelic  ways  to  Marianne  Jankins. 

Rena  Metcalf  leaves  her  "candlelight  ceremony"  to  Natalie  Roberts. 

M.  Jean  Moncey  leaves  her  "urge  to  wonder"  to  Patricia  Borges. 

Marianne  Morrill  leaves  her  quiet  personality  to  Betty  Permatteo. 

Greta  Nordquist  leaves  her  serene  nature  to  Ardell  Shattuck. 

Francis  Skilling  leaves  her  "way  with  the  men"  to  the  Probies. 

Beverly  Strayton  leaves  her  "motherly  instincts"  to  Mary  Lee  Seate. 

Lorraine  Smigliani  leaves  her  effervescent  laugh  to  Marion  Moskos. 

Betty  Smith  leaves  her  many  hours  of  sleep  to  Elizabeth  Robus. 

Anne  Walsh  leaves  her  "Irish  Spirit"  to  Kathy  O'Donnell. 


Signed  by-. 

BEVERLEY  MaclNNIS 
M.  JEAN  MONCEY 


Witnessed  by-. 

JOAN  CONDRON 
NANCIE  BUCK 
LOUISE  GOMEZ 
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Hi  there,  I  just  made  a  very  interesting  trip  with  Peter— the  guardian 
angel  of  the  Class  of  1  955.  It  really  has  been  quite  a  job  for  him  to  keep 
a  watcn  over  the  famous  nineteen;  they  sure  are  spread  out.  I  hopped 
upon  the  cloud  with  Peter  as  he  took  off  to  make  his  rounds.  I  know 
you'll  enjoy  hearing  about  the  "ladies"  again,  and  you  may  be  a  little 
surprised  at  what  they  are  doing. 

As  we  took  off  from  the  roof  of  Faulkner  our  first  sight  was  Joan 
Condron  teaching  a  class  on  The  Rehabilitation  of  The  Polio  Patient  at 
The  Haynes.  When  the  class  was  dismissed  at  noon  Joan  hurried  across 
the  street  to  lunch  with  the  owner  and  proprietor  of  Wes's  Haven  for 
Wayward  Motors. 

Waving  goodby  to  Joan  we  continued  on  our  flight  when  suddenly 
we  saw  a  familiar  face  below.  Nancy  Buck  was  giving  her  weekly  pre- 
natal clinic  for  expectant  bunnies,  the  topic  for  today:  How  to  Make 
Those  Famous  Bunny  Faces. 

The  wind  shifted  to  southeast  and  as  we  passed  over  Avon,  what 
to  our  wondering  eyes  should  appear  but  Kathy  LeCocq  and  eight  tiny 
reindeer.  She  cares  for  the  charges  in  return  for  a  new  Cadillac  every 
Christmas.  Pretty  good  deal  don't  you  think? 

As  we  drifted  over  the  canal  into  Cape  Cod  we  heard  a  familiar 
name  over  the  public  address  system  at  the  Cape  Cod  Hospital  "Miss 
Moncey  .  .  .  Miss  Moncey."  Jean  is  working  as  O.R.  supervisor  and  is 
still  on  call  for  emergency  surgery. 

Sailing  onward  across  the  Atlantic,  a  transcontinental  airliner  swept 
past  us,  but  not  before  we  caught  a  glimpse  of  another  member  of  the 
group.  Greta  Nordquist's  dream  of  becoming  an  airline  stewardess  has 
finally  been  realized. 

Lowering  our  altitude  we  settled  down  on  a  little  town  in  French 
Morocco.  The  activities  of  the  whole  community  were  centered  around 
a  cafe  owned  and  operated  by  our  class  adventuress,  Bev  Maclnnis. 
She's  now  married  to  a  wealthy  and  titled  Englishman.  Together  they 
operate  a  string  of  cafes  throughout  Morocco. 

Taking  off  from  the  Dark  Continent  we  flew  north  into  Europe.  On 
the  French  Riviera  we  saw  Marianne  Morrill  relaxing  on  the  beach.  This 
is  her  third  trip  around  the  world— guess  she  really  meant  it  when  she 
said  she  was  going  to  travel. 

As  long  as  we  were  so  close  to  Spain,  we  dropped  in  to  see  the  great 
new  motion-picture  city  which  had  sprung  up  there.  The  extravaganzas 
produced  here  by  Lou  Gomez  have  made  those  Italian  pictures  of  '55 
look  tame.  Not  only  did  they  ruin  the  Italian  rating,  but  also  stole  the 
greatest  Italian  actress  of  the  century,  Lolly  Smigadi.  She  is  a  combina- 
tion of  M.  Monroe,  K.  Grayson,  and  M.  Miller,  and  then  some. 

Somehow  we  tore  ourselves  away  from  Spain,  as  there  was  some- 
thing else  we  just  had  to  see— the  eighth  wonder  of  the  world,  the 
ruins  of  the  Iron  Curtain.  Anne  Walsh,  armed  with  her  trusty  can 
opener,  severed  her  way  through  to  the  Kremlin,  overthrew  the  gov- 
ernment, and  turned  the  entire  country  green— Irish  green  of  course. 


PROPHECY 


Since  there  was  no  longer  anything  to  fear  in  Siberia  we  took  a  short 
cut  to  the  South  Sea  Isles.  Fran  and  Dan  Parker  are  now  going  into  their 
third  year  of  missionary  work.  They  had  to  survive  with  the  barest  of 
essentials  while  they  were  establishing  their  Mission,  but  are  finally 
moving  into  their  new  home  with  their  offspring. 

Time  was  beginning  to  run  out,  so  we  started  back  to  the  states.  As 
we  floated  over  The  Golden  Gate  we  saw  a  flashing  neon  sign  adver- 
tising Bev  Strayton's  Employment  Agency.  Upon  further  investigation 
we  found  out  she  specialized  in  placing  the  roving  Faulkner  Ladies. 

The  cross-country  trip  was  made  rapidly,  since  we  could  smell  the 
cooking  of  our  own  Aunt  Jemima,  Betty  Smith.  When  we  arrived  Betty 
was  just  putting  a  corn  fritter  and  sausage  dinner  in  front  of  David  and 
the  six  children.  She  invited  us  to  join  her  and  after  eating  our  fill  we 
headed  north. 

Landing  on  a  Penthouse  roof  on  Seventh  Avenue  we  saw  Donna 
Drinan  reclining  in  a  blue  negligee  after  a  hard  day's  work  in  the  office 
of  a  famed  psychiatrist.  Amid  the  luxury  she  still  looked  discontented, 
searching  for  greener  fields,  I  guess.  She  turned  on  the  radio  and  the 
latest  song  from  Tin  Pan  Alley  blared  forth.  Anne  McLaughlin's  song 
"I've  Got  Tears  in  My  Ears  from  Lying  on  My  Back  and  Crying  My  Heart 
Out  Over  You"  has  finally  made  the  hit  parade. 

We  left  New  York  and  returned  to  The  New  England  states  again. 
Passing  over  the  campus  of  a  boys'  school  in  New  Hampshire  we  saw 
the  gleam  of  a  white  uniform.  Anne  Knudsen,  now  married  to  the 
headmaster,  is  in  charge  of  the  school's  infirmary.  Hope  she  has  a 
good  supply  of  band-aids  to  patch  up  her  charges? 

As  we  left  Anne  and  headed  back  to  the  big  city  we  were  distracted 
by  a  roar  beneath.  Looking  down  at  the  road  we  saw  six  new  Hudsons 
speeding  along.  There  was  June  Edmunds,  her  husband,  and  four  sons 
out  for  an  afternoon  race.  Still  true-blue  to  Hudsons. 

Crossing  the  state  line  into  Massachusetts  our  eyes  were  caught  by 
another  familiar  face.  Rena  Metcalf  was  painting  a  trim  on  her  newly 
built  home.  At  last  she  has  the  home  she  always  wanted. 

We  left  Rena  with  a  sadness  that  our  journey  was  nearing  its  end.  But 
wait— there  is  still  one  more  classmate  that  we  have  not  encountered. 
We  suddenly  found  her  right  in  our  own  back  yard.  It  was  the  biggest 
surprise  of  all,  Bessie  McLeod,  happily  married  and  raising  a  family  of 
twelve  in  an  estate  on  Allendale  Road. 

Our  cloud  came  to  rest  on  the  roof  of  Faulkner.  I  descended  from 
the  cloud,  and  waved  goodbye  to  Peter  as  he  started  out  again  upon 
his  rounds. 


Signed-. 

BEVERLY  MaclNNIS 
JOAN  CONDRON 


JEAN  MONCEY 
ANNE  WALSH 


NANCIE  BUCK 
LOUISE  GOMEZ 
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PET  PEEVE 
Uncandid  people 

Dumb  bunnies 
Rules  and  regulations 
Gold  diggers 
Waiting  for  people 
Messiness 

Disagreements 
O.R. 

Dirty  clothes 

Bobby  socks  and  teasers 

Time  changes 

Plutonic  friendships 

Playing  favorites 
Comments  on  her  "glow" 

Servicemen 

No.  16 

The  unexpected 

Medical  students 
i 

Elections 
Relief  Duty 


FAVORITE 
EXPRESSION 

Censored 


'Don't  pay  no  never  mind" 

'It's  just  mind  over  matter" 

'I'll  just  be  a  minute" 

'Guess  what" 

'It's  just  a  plutonic 
friendship" 

'I  don't  care" 

'It's  >a  great  life  if  you  don't 
weaken" 

'Honey" 

'I  hate  men" 

'I  must,  I  must — " 

'If  there's  anithin'  I  can't 
stand — " 

'Oh,  my  stars  and  garters" 

'Really" 

'That  sounds  like  an 
interesting  proposition" 

Cnpes 

'Gee,  Ma,  I  want  to  go 
home" 

'Oooh" 

'Offer  it  up" 

'You  too  can  be  replaced" 


MOST  OFTEN 
SEEN 

Without . . . 


Wasting  time 
Wearing  pink  or  blue 
Combing  her  hair 
Breaking  up  with  Dick 
Going  out 

With  Jean 

In  a  bed  a  la  .  . . 

With  a  shiny  nose  .  .  . 

Going  home 

Up  to  her  ears  in  Studen 
Government 

Taking  those  pills 

Eating  cottage  cheese 
With  a  tooth  brush 

Making  the  most  of 
everything 

On  night  duty 

In  housecoat  and  turban 

Giving  counsel  to  her 
daughters 

Fighting  for  the  Irish 

In  various  and  sundry  places 
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FAVORITE 
PASTIME 

Daydreaming 


Being  true  blue  to  Wes 

The  cinema 

Rick 

Making  up  with  Dick 

Those  trips  to  N.  H. 

Driving  the  "Black  Beauty" 
"Southern  Hospitality" 

Writing  '/j-page  letters 
Getting  dressed  to  kill 
Going  out  with  Don 

Going  out  for  coffee  and  .  . . 

Playing  the  ukulele 
Time  off 

Getting  cultured 

Driving  that  convertible 
Sleeping 

Talking 

Going  home 

Vacations,  time  off,  dates,  proms, 
and  boy  friends 


SECRET 
AMBITION 

To  scrub  floors  for  a  deserving 
male 

To  get  her  Ph.  D. 

To  make  a  million 

To  have  four  boys — no  girls 

To  have  a  stars'  wardrobe 

To  go  to  Norway 

Perfection 

To  marry  a  millionaire 

To  have  a  well-kept  D.A. 
To  be  a  bachelor  girl  (?) 
To  be  a  good  mother  and  wife 

To  shop  at  the  House  of  Nine 

To  go  west 

To  be  an  airline  hostess 

To  be  a  missionary  (?) 

To  teach  "History  of  Nursing" 
To  finish  training 

To  hear  those  wedding  bells 

To  have  a  dozen  kids 

To  be  a  credit  to  Faulkner 


OUTSTANDING 
CHARACTERISTIC 


Th 


ose  eyes 
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Unique  smoking  technique 

Her  white  skin  and  deep  dimples 

That  N.  H.  drawl 

Practical  jokes 

Her  hyperactivity 

y/?  t#  r# 

That  "just  so"  coiffeur 
That  eager-beaver  look 


Her  elfin  ways 

Classy  chassis 

Her  ability  to  be  a  one-man  woman 

Her  contagious  laughter 

Her  passive  manner 

Her  peaches  and  cream 
complexion 


n 
Her  versatility 


I    / 


That  crazy  gig 
Her  good  nature 

Her  motherly  instinct 


Her  red  hair  and  many  freckles 
Our  ability  to  gripe 
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SENIOR  CLASS 


OFFICERS 


Front  row,  left  to  right:  Donna  Drihan, 
Second  Vice  President;  M.  Jean  Moncey, 
President.  Second  row:  Lorraine  Smig- 
liani,  Vice  President;  Nancy  Buck,  Secre- 
tary; June  Edmunds,  Treasurer. 


YEARBOOK 


STAFF 


First  row,  left  to  right:  Donna 
Drinan,  Literary  Editor;  Nancie 
Buck,  Photography;  Lorraine 
Smigliani,  Advertising.  Second 
row:  Kathleen  LeCocq,  Adver- 
tising; Beverley  Maclnnis,  Editor; 
Joan  Condron,  Art  Editor. 


CLASS  OF  1955 


Front  row,  left  to  right:  Donna  Drinan,  Anne  Walsh,  June  Edmunds,  M.  Jean 
Moncey,  Lorraine  Smigliani.  Second  row:  Frances  Skilling,  Besse  McLeod,  Beverley 
Maclnnis,  Greta  Nordquist,  Joan  Condron,  Anne  McLaughlin.  Third  row:  Louise 
Gomez,  Ann  Knudsen,  Beverley  Strayton,  Marianne  Morrill,  Kathleen  LeCocq. 
Absent:  Nancie  Buck,  Betty  Smith,  Rena  Merriken. 


FAULKNER   HOSPITAL  PLEDGE  AND  CREED 

"Reverently  do  I  pledge  myself  to  the  wholehearted  service  of  those 
whose  care  is  entrusted  to  this  hospital.  To  that  end  will  I  strive  in  the 
fulfillment  of  my  duties  holding  secret  whatsoever  I  may  learn  touching 
upon  the  lives  of  the  sick.  I  acknowledge  the  dignity  of  the  cure  of 
disease  and  the  safe-guarding  of  health  in  which  no  act  is  menial  or 
inglorious.  I  will  walk  in  upright  faithfulness  and  obedience  to  those 
under  whose  guidance  I  am  to  work,  and  I  pray  for  patience,  kindliness, 
and  understanding  in  the  holy  ministry  of  broken  bodies." 


CLASS  OF  1956 


THE  CLASS  OF  1956 


First  row,  left  to  right:  E.  Robus,  E.  Hewitt,  B.  Charland,  Treasurer,  A.  Shattuck, 
President,  P.  Borges,  Secretary,  AA.  Jankins,  Social  Chairman.  Second  row:  M. 
Seate,  R.  Mecagni,  C.  Metcalf,  B.  Permatteo,  S.  Muirhead,  R.  Greaves,  M.  Moskos, 
G.  Mclntyre.  Absent:  N.  Roberts,  Vice  President,  M.  Mattimoe. 
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CLASS  OF  1957 


THE  CLASS  OF  1957 


First  row,  left  to  right:  AA.  Barnes,  M.  Robertson,  N.  Penrod,  C.  Lewis,  S.  Ritchie, 
M.  Leslie,  E.  Adshead,  D.  Michie.  Second  row:  J.  Cooper,  B.  Prescott,  M.  Ewins, 
P.  Jenner,  C.  Conry,  G.  Etheridge.  Third  row:  R.  Locke,  S.  Bellrose,  P.  Mercer, 
S.  Banfiels,  B.  Johnson,  J.  O'Day,  K.  Doherty,  AA.  Squires,  B.  Lewis,  S.  Smith,  AA. 
Nevers,  AA.  Quinn,  S.  Curran,  P.  Cooney,  Y.  Nickerson,  E.  AAunchback,  G.  Perchway. 
Absent:  B.  Niederberger. 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

Left  to  right:  AA.  Ewins,  Secretary;  B.  Prescott,  Treasurer;  P.  Jenner 
President;  C.  Conry,  Vice  President;  G.  Etheridge,  Social  Chairman. 


A  F  F  I  L  I  A 


HAYNES  MEMORIAL  HOSPITAL 
296  Allston  Street 
Brighton,  Massachusetts 

Hot  packs  .  .  .  respirators  .  .  .  temps 
Myra  and  Fran  .  .  .  separate  detention 


CHILDREN'S  MEDICAL  CENTER 
300  Longwood  Avenue 
Boston,  Massachusetts 


Crib   sides   .   . 
constant  cares 


3   hourly  feedings 
.  charts  .  .  .  clinics  .  . 


WORCESTER  STATE  HOSPITAL 
Worcester,  Massachusetts 

Terrific  time  .  .  .  locked  doors 
aroma  .  .  .  the  food  (?)... 


.  tunnel 


AT  I  O  N  S 


WHITE  HOUSE 
1 70  Corey  Road 
Brighton,  Massachusetts 

Soft  beds  .   .  .  midnight  bed  check 
small    rooms   .    .    .   farewell    parties 
3rd  center  .  .  . 
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GARDNER  HOUSE 
3  Blackfan  Street 
Boston,  Massachusetts 

6:00  a.m.  alarm  .  .  .  unobtainable  ele- 
vators .  .  .  sinks  .  .  .  mailbox  combina- 
tions .  .  . 


HALE  HOUSE 

Worcester  State  Hospital 
Worcester,  Massachusetts 

Small  closets  .  .  .  home  cooked  suppers 
.  .  .  hot  rooms  .  .  .  noise  .  .  .  11:45 
curfew  .  .  , 
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CHRISTMAS 

PARTY 

1954 


^\\*TER  FORMAl 


SPONSORS 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  Buck 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  F.  Condron 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  Crosby 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  J.  Drinan 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Noah  Edmunds 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Celestino  Gomez 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Erling  Knudsen 

Mrs.  Sarah  Le  Cocq 

Mr.  Charles  D.  Maclnnis 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tucker  McLeod 

Mrs.  Pauline  Metcalf 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Moncey 

Miss  Luice  Moncey 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Weston  Morrill 

Margaret  C.  Morrison 

Mrs.  Helga  Nordquist 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Skilling 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Smigliani 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Smigliani 

Mr.  David  Smith 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  L.  Strayton 

Mr.  John  Wade 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Walsh 


PATRONS  AND  PATRONESSES 


Dr.  Mark  Aisner 

Dr.  Charles  Averill 

Dr.  James  B.  Ayer 

Dr.  Theodore  Badger 

Dr.  Franklin  G.  Balch,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Barnard 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Marshall  Bartlett 

Dr.  HollisG.  Batchelder 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  Bengloff 

Dr.  Robert  W.  Brown 

Mrs.  Esther  Cartensen 

Dr.  Walter  H.  Caskey 

Dr.  Samual  Clive  Cohen 

Dr.  David  Davis 

Dr.  Albert  DeFreiz 

Dr.  Gerald  L.  Doherty 

Mrs.  Yvonne  Doherty 

Dr.  R.  Adelaide  Draper 

Dr.  Francis  W.  Drinan 

Dr.  Joseph  Franklin 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  H.  Gates- 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Gibbons 

Dr.  Luke  Gillespie. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  Gorbach,  Jr. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  R.  Graham 

Dr.  Robert  M.  Green 

Dr.  HalimG.  Halib 

Dr.  James  Harrison 

Miss  Evelyn  Hulme 

Dr.  E.  S.  Irving 

Dr.  Alphonse  C.  Kalian 

Miss  Sophie  Kasperovich 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  E.  Knight 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Rodney  C.  Larcom 


Dr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  M.  LeCompte 

Miss  Edith  Leverone 

Dr.  Irving  M.  Madoff 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Stephen  Mallett 

Miss  Irene  Mann 

Lilly  C.  Moberg 

Mrs.  Ceclia  Mohr 

Dr.  Mabel  S.  Money 

Dr.  Harlan  F.  Newton 

Dr.  Frank  R.  Ober 

Dr.  W.  Richard  Ohler 

Dr.  Arthur  F.  O'Keefe 

Miss  Elizabeth  Pomeroy 

Miss  Jeanne  Quimper 

Dr.  Bernard  Robinson 

Dr.  Wilfred  Roundsville 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  J.  Sacco 

Dr.  Joseph  H.  Schaffer 

Dr.  Maurice  S.  Segal 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  E.  Sheldon 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Melvin  Shoul 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harold  J.  Stein 

Dr.  Thomas  J.  Sullivan 

Dr.  James  R.  Tabert 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  William  F.  Walsh 

Dr.  David  Weintraub 

Miss  Ida  Welsh 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  William  R.  White,  Jr. 

Dr.  Marion  T.  Wilkenson 

Dr.  John  T.Williams 

Miss  Elsie  Wills 

Miss  Jessie  R.  Wilson 

Dr.  Edward  L.  Young 
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CHAPIN  HOUSE— where  we  lived,  worked,  studied,  and 
played.  "A  home  away  from  home,"  with  its  cokes, 
recreation  room,  peanut  butter  and  crackers,  snacks,  proc- 
toring  and  house  rules. 


Compliments  of 


RALPH  CIVITARESE 
CONSTRUCTION  COMPANY 


139  Providence  Street 
HYDE  PARK,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

C.  D.  MARTINO 

A.  D'ALESSANDRO 

&  SONS,  INC. 

&  SONS              ] 

General  Contractors 

General  Contractors 

86  Clare  Avenue 

19  Thatcher  Street 

HYDE  PARK,  MASSACHUSETTS 

HYDE  PARK,  MASSACHUSETTS                j 

We  at  HULT  STUDIOS  congratulate  the 

Senior  Class  and  wish  you 

the  best  of  luck 

• 

Naturally  we  are  proud  to  have  been  chosen 

the  official  class  photographer,  and  hope  we  have 

succeeded  in  assisting  you  to  record  the 

most  important  year  in  your  life 

As  we  served  you,  may  we  have  the 

pleasure  of  serving  you  in  the  future.   HULT 

STUDIOS  are  equipped  to  produce  finest  in 

portraiture,  wedding  and  children 

photography 


Compliments  of  the 

FACULTY  of  the 

FAULKNER  HOSPITAL 

School  of  Nursing 


Compliments  of 


SURGICAL  NURSING 
STAFF 
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Compliments  of 


MEDICAL  NURSING 
STAFF 
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Compliments  of 


OBSTETRICAL  NURSING 
STAFF 


t 

♦ 


Anywhere 


Anytime 


COMMUNITY  AMBULANCE 

SERVICE 


JOHN  H.  MADDEN,  Prop. 
West  Roxbury,  Mass. 

Emergency  Oxygen  Service 
Fa  5-1750 


1                           COMPLIMENTS  OF 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Class  of 

Class  of 

56 
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Compliments  of  the 


BLOOD  BANK 


Compliments  of  the 

Compliments  of 

OPERATING  ROOM 

- 

THE 

FAULKNER  HOSPITAL 

ALUMNAE 

ASSOCIATION 

CHARLES  D.  MaclNNIS 
ENGINEERING  CO. 


Specialist 
In 


Mechanical 
and 

Electrical 
Engineering 


REGISTERED 
CONSULTING 
ENGINEERS 


Modern 
Heating 


47  Summer  Street 

NORTHAMPTON,  MASS. 

Phone  3663 
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Compliments  of 

CR0C-NALE  AND  SONS 

Compliments  of 

RICHARD -RALPH  CO. 

13  Bird  Avenue 

17  Poplar  Street 

ROSLINDALE,  MASS. 

ROSLINDALE,  MASS. 

Contractors 

Contractors 

Compliments  of 

A  FRIEND 


A  '?<Ufim.-m<tcU  Yearbook 
Taylor  Yearbook  Company-Dallas 
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WHO  COULD  FORGET? 


SEPTEMBER  3,  1952 


FEBRUARY  20,  1953 
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